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TITLE : 11:00 P.M. 
TITLE : ON A THURSDAY 
TITLE : PHILADELPHIA, PA 

FADE IN: 



INT. PADDY'S PUB - NIGHT 

Bang! A 12 pack of CHOCHTANE LAGER is slammed on the 
billiards table. 

DENNIS 

That's all you got! 

DEE 

They're flying off the shelves! It's 
all I could get! 

Rip, clang, pop! The box of beers are torn apart faster than 
presents on Christmas morning. Everything feels RUSHED. 

MAC 

Hand me another! I'm done with mine! 

DENNIS, DEE, and MAC stand near the TV set, sucking on beers 
like Bavarian vampires. With each new Chochtane beer opened, 
they intentionally check the INSIDE OF THE BOTTLE CAP. 

DEE 

Find any gold caps? 

DENNIS 

Even if I did find one, what makes 
you think I'd tell you? 

MAC 

Hey hold on, the news is back on! 

ON TV: A giddy news reporter stands inside a pub flooded 
with rowdy patrons. EVERYONE is drinking Chochtane. 

NEWS REPORTER 

Another day and no winners just yet! 
However 'Chochtane Fever' is reaching 
epidemic levels! It seems like every 
bar in Philadelphia has been 
overflowing with customers ! 



(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 

The Gang looks around, their bar is empty. Except for some 
OLD DRUNKARD talking to himself in the back. 

NEWS REPORTER (cont'd) 
Five gold bottle caps. Five winners . 
Those fortunate few will be taken on 
an exclusive tour of the Chochtane 
brewery, a place so secretive, no one 
has stepped foot in it since 1959. 

DEE 

. . .And one of those lucky people will 
win a lifetime supply of beer. 

(checks the last cap) 
...which will be none of us. 

A collective sigh. 

Boom! FRANK runs into the bar. Urgency written on his face. 

FRANK 
THAT'S ALL YOU GOT! 

DEE 

God dammit . . . 

Frank SCRAMBLES to the floor turning over each discarded 
bottle cap like it's a winning betting slip from the track. 

MAC 

You trying to lose all your dignity 
at once Frank? 

FRANK 

Oh I wouldn't be talking Mac! 
MAC 

Wha...what are you saying? 
FRANK 

You're arguing with the customers 
again! It's all over our Yelp page! 

MAC 

Ha ! No I haven ' t . . . 

DENNIS 

You just put broken glass to a guy's 
throat when he told you the Coors 
Silver bullet wasn't a real train. 

CHARLIE surfaces from the basement trap door in A PANT. He 
carries a tray of glasses. Black soot rides his coattails. 
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CHARLIE 

The ventilation down there, it's... 
I'm losing feeling of my left hand. 

DENNIS 

So use your right more Charlie. Do I 
always have to be the problem solver? 

CHARLIE 

If we could install a fan or windmill 
contraption down there I could. . . 

They all seem to be ignoring Charlie . Frank starts reading 
Yelp reviews off his phone. 

FRANK 

"He yelled and yelled and told me the 
Silver Bullet would be chugging into 
Philly 'any day now'. One star." 

MAC 

It's a real train guys. Trust me! 
CHARLIE 

GUYS! Is no one is listening to me? 

The smoke carries into Charlie's air space. He sniffles, 
then...AHH CHOOi He drops the glasses! THEY SHATTER all over 
the floor. 

The old Drunkard cackles to himself in the back. 

DENNIS 

Alright! We're closing up! Charlie go 
kick out 'Gary Old-man' over there. 

(chuckles to himself) 
Ha! 'Gary Old-man'. That's going 
straight to the iPhone notes. 

Frank helps a saddened and dejected Charlie get up. 

FRANK 

Come on Charlie, let's get him home. 



INT/EXT. OUTSIDE OF PADDY'S PUB - TRUCK - MOMENTS LATER 

Frank props up the Drunkard into the drivers seat and helps 
him START THE CAR. Charlie watches from outside. 

FRANK 

And there goes our liability he-he. 
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CHARLIE 
Frank, the man needs a cab. 

Charlie and Frank each help carry the Drunkard along the 
street. The Drunkard continues to laugh. 

OLD DRUNKARD 
I like you guys! Your bar is okay by 
me! You boys ain't sinners are ya? 

FRANK 

Listen bub, no one's converting 
anybody this time of hour. 

OLD DRUNKARD 
"The first shall be last and the last 
shall be first!" My favorite verse! 

FRANK 

The last will always be last guy. 

A cab rolls up. They put the Drunkard inside. 

OLD DRUNKARD 
Ya know, the boss told me to 
distribute these things around town, 
(belches ) 

But you can have em' if yous wants. 

The Drunkard hands Charlie an ENVELOPE. The cab drives off. 
Frank and Charlie both stare at the package with curiosity. 

FRANK 

What do you think it is Charlie? 

CHARLIE 
I don ' t know . . . 

Charlie tears it open — AND SLIDING OUT OF THE ENVELOPE: 5 
GOLDEN BOTTLE CAPS. 

CHARLIE (cont'd) 
It's the... It's the... 

FRANK 

The gold bottle caps Charlie! Holy 
moly we got em all ! You know what 
this means? 

CHARLIE 
Kinda ! I don't know! What! 



(CONTINUED) 
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FRANK 

If we split these with the Gang, 
we're a shoe in for that lifetime 
supply of booze! God bless Chochtane ! 

CHARLIE 

Wha...what do I with the caps now?! 
FRANK 

Run back to our place and hide them 
where no one will ever find them. 

CHARLIE 
Wedged under our mattress!? 

FRANK 

Bingo! Now run Charlie! Run as fast 
as you can and don't stop unless you 
pick us up some Chinese for later! 

Pent up on uncontrollable energy and no use of his left 
hand, Charlie runs off. Happy as he can be we... 

CUT TO: 

MAIN TITLES 
Title: "Charlie and the Chochtane Brewery" 
Title: "It's Always Sunny in Philadelphia" 
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ACT ONE 

EXT. CITY PARK - DAY 

LINE PRODUCER (O.S.) 
Rolling in 3 ... 2 ... 1 .. . 

Philadelphian cheers ! The news reporter is centered around 
dozens of people squeezing in to be on camera. 

THE GANG is at the front. Putting on their best 'TV faces'. 

NEWS REPORTER 
The search is all over! And wouldn't 
you know it, all five bottle caps 
were found in the same pack of beer! 
Mr. Kelly, please let us how you came 
across these illusive bottle caps? 

CHARLIE 

Well, I had just lost the temporary 
use of my left hand when. . . 

Dennis butts into the conversation. 

DENNIS 

Let me handle this one Charlie. 

Dennis stares into the camera with some serious conviction. 

DENNIS (cont'd) 
Now there we were. Our last 12 pack 
of Chochtane lager. We were about to 
give up on the contest all together. 
And wouldn't you know it... the last 
five bottles, all gold caps. 

Dennis loves the camera and he thinks the camera loves him. 

NEWS REPORTER 
Truly amazing. Now I have to ask, how 
many times have you guys watched 
Willy Wonka growing up? 

The Gang all look confused at the question posed. 

DENNIS 

Willy what? 

NEWS REPORTER 
The famous children's movie? 



(CONTINUED) 
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DENNIS 

Ah! Frank didn't let us watch kids 
movies growing up. 

FRANK 

Makes em into little bitches I say. 

NEWS REPORTER 
None of you have seen the movie? You 
don't see the parallels with this 
brewery promotion? 

MAC 

My family was too poor to go see the 
talkie movies growing up! 

DENNIS 

Listen ... all I know is that we are 
very excited to be the first people 
in almost half a century to meet Mr. 
Chochtane in the flesh. Chochtane 
beer is the standard by which all 
other brews are held against. 

NEWS REPORTER 
Wow! With an answer like that, maybe 
you should be the face of Chochtane ! 

Dennis LIGHTS UP to the sound of that. What an idea. 

As the reporter wraps up, a MISCHIEVOUS LOOKING INDIVIDUAL 
sneaks to up to Dee. He whispers to her and then HANDS HER A 
NOTE. She subtly nods and takes it. 



INT. CHARLIE AND FRANK'S APARTMENT - MORNING 

CLOSE ON: The Chochtane beer logo -- a man dressed in 18th 

century attire, holding firmly onto a LARGE MUSKET. 

AGAINST THE WALL: Dennis sits posed in a replicate outfit 
with a painted broomstick as the musket. Light stands are 
pointed to illuminate his face. Charlie takes pics of him. 

CHARLIE 

I'm really confused why we are doing 
this again. 

DENNIS 

An opportunity has risen my friend. 
'Face of the Franchise'. I can't 
ignore it's call. 



(CONTINUED) 
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CHARLIE 

Yeah, but isn't just getting a 
lifetime supply of beer enough? 

DENNIS 

That's the issue with you Charlie. 
You're too complacent. You see a 
lifetime supply of beer, I see my 
face on the Chochtane logo. It's now 
on the bucket list. I can't quit now. 



He gets out a folded piece paper. The ^Bucket List' reads: 

- Devoid onoaolf of matorialiatia trappingo 

- Become the face of a beer franchise. 



DENNIS (cont'd) 
He'll ask to paint me no doubt. I'll 
tell him 'Whoa slow down Jack Dawson 
I got some mock up pics right here'. 



Frank enters. He looks like he's halfway through a bender. 



FRANK 

You fellas ain't practicin'? 
DENNIS 

Practicing? Frank I hope you don't 
think that drinking the most on this 
tour is going to win you the prize? 
Ha! 

FRANK 

Uh yup . How else is he gonna decide? 
CHARLIE 

Hey wait a minute, I thought we were 
all gonna share the prize together? 



DENNIS 
You're a fool Frank. 



FRANK 

I ain't sharing nothin' with you 
Dennis. I'm now doing two-a-days . 



Frank swigs his beer like a champ and throws it at the 
ceiling fan. Plop! A HUGE SPIDER falls on Dennis' head. 



DENNIS 

Charlie, what the hell is on me?! 



(CONTINUED) 
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CHARLIE 

Calm down, that's just Beethoven the 
Spider. He wouldn't even hurt a fly! 

DENNIS 

Well he's about to get smacked! 

Dennis SWATS the spider, but screams in agony right after. 

DENNIS (cont'd) 
AHH! It bit my beautiful face! 

FRANK 

That's why you practice Dennis. 
DENNIS 

THAT DOESN'T MAKE ANY SENSE FRANK! 



INT. PADDY'S PUB - AFTERNOON 

Dennis, Charlie and Frank walk into Paddy's. Mac seems to be 
tinkering away with something in the back. 

MAC 

Oh crap ! ! ! 

He spots the other guys walking in. Embarrassed, he quickly 
covers up his project with a BLUE TARP . 

DENNIS 

Hey! What's that you're working on? 
MAC 

Nothing. What happened to your face? 
DENNIS 

Spider bite. What's under the tarp? 
MAC 

It's just a project. That's all. 

CHARLIE 
Can we see it? 

MAC 

No! It's private. Just like my social 
security number or my iCloud photos . 

As Mac explains himself, Frank drunkenly stumbles over to 
the tarp and reveals the creation: A CRUDE DIORAMA. 



(CONTINUED) 
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MAC (cont'd) 
OH GOD DAMMIT FRANK! 

DENNIS 

What, you into dollhouses now Mac? 
MAC 

No! It's a diorama. They're big-boy 
dollhouses. With added accessories. 

CHARLIE 

What are we looking at here..? 

It's Mac's idea of what the Chochtane brewery should be. 
There's a home theater, a BMX course, a beer water slide. 

MAC 

I was thinking I could maybe give 
some suggestions to Mr. Chochtane. 
Give the brewery a 21st century look 
to it you know? 

DENNIS 

Yeah I can see us in there. 

One area reads 'Tap Room', with stick figures of Dennis, 
Charlie, Frank and a TOY BIRD all hanging together. 

CHARLIE 

Oh look there's you and . . . Donatello? 

In one room, stick figure Mac and a Teenage Mutant Ninja 
Turtle figure hold hands. GYM EQUIPMENT drawn on the walls. 

MAC 

Well nobody has seen Chochtane in 
person, so I had to do something! 

DENNIS 

You put a weight room in the brewery? 

MAC 

Yeah. Do you think it should be 
bigger? 

Dennis puts his arms around Mac's shoulders. 

DENNIS 

Hey buddy, what are you trying to get 
out of all this? 



(CONTINUED) 
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MAC 

I thought if he likes me, he'll take 
me on as his protege? I don't know. 
Wishful thinking I guess. 

DENNIS 

And that's all it should be. Wishful 
thinking. Because this... this is just 
garbage. You should feel slightly 
ashamed of yourself. 

Mac tries to mask his hurt feelings. He puts the blue tarp 
back on the diorama set. 

MAC 

At least I don't have a dumb spider 
bite on my face . 

Mac STORMS OFF. He's pissed. Frank takes another swig. 

FRANK 
What's up his butt? 



INT. PADDY'S PUB - OFFICE - NIGHT 

It's dead quiet at Paddy's. Dee sits behind the office desk. 
The Google search bar reads: Floor plans Chochtane Brewery . 
Dee sees Charlie mopping the floor. 

DEE 

Hey Charlie! Can you come in here for 
a moment? 

CHARLIE 
Hey Dee look! 

Charlie WHAPS his left hand around like a total spaz. 

CHARLIE (cont'd) 
Full feeling again! Crazy huh?! 

DEE 

Mmhhm. I have a funny hypothetical 
for you. 

CHARLIE 
Uh-huh, shoot. 

DEE 

If you owned say... a brewery. And you 

needed to hide a secret formula, 
where would you put it? 



(CONTINUED) 
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CHARLIE 
(doesn't pick up hint) 
Ha! Can't say I haven't thought about 
that from time to time. Well if a 
mattress isn't available I would 
say. . .probably the fireplace . 

A beat. 

DEE 

That is probably the worst place I 
could think of to hide something. 

CHARLIE 

No way Dee, give me 13 reasons why a 
fireplace isn't good enough for you. 

DEE 

I will give you one reason Charlie. 
How about when you light up the 
fireplace your formula gets burned! 

CHARLIE 

Ah! But that's why you never light 
the fireplace! It serves as a visual 
distraction. Good thinking huh? Now 
about this windmill proposition... 

DEE 

It's a stupid idea Charlie. Scram! 
Charlie leaves. Frank waddles in like an inebriated penguin. 

DEE 

Frank I need to ask you a... 

BLLLLUUUUUHHHPPPP . Frank THROWS UP all over the office floor 
and then waddles back out. Leaving Dee with the remains. 

DEE (cont'd) 

God. Dammit. 

Dee gets out the NOTE given to her earlier. She unfolds it 
and relishes in what it says. 

You'd think it would be some elaborate treatise, but all it 
says in size 8 lettering is: SECRET FORMULA = $2,000,000. 

DEE (SOTTO) 
That's fine Dee. You live in a pool 
of vomit right now. But once you find 
that secret formula, you're moving 
out! Buying a villa in Italy. 

(MORE) 

(CONTINUED) 
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DEE (SOTTO) (cont'd) 
Or a high rise in Shanghai. Or a 
beach side property in Barcelona! Oh 
the places you'll go Dee! Some real 
Dr. Seuss shit! 

Dee laughs madly like a super-villain who is super off-key. 
Pi/e hold on her shrilling laugh as we fade to -- 



INT. DENNIS AND MAC'S HOUSE - DENNIS' ROOM - NIGHT 

-- A TV set placed against the dark, eery backdrop of the 
room. Playing is the recorded news segment at the park. 

NEWS REPORTER 
Wow with an answer like that, maybe 
you should be the face of Chochtane ! 

Pause. Rewind. 

NEWS REPORTER 
Wow with an answer like that, maybe 
you should be the face of Chochtane! 

PAUSING AND REWINDING THE PROGRAM: Dennis sits on his bed, 
masked completely in the darkness. 

He brings his face to the TV light and -- 

— holy shit. That spider bite has now puffed up HIS ENTIRE 
FACE. He looks like a boxer after 15 rounds with Mike Tyson, 

DENNIS (SOTTO) 
Even news reporters need a little 
touch up before they get on screen. 

Dennis takes out a TUBE OF LIPSTICK and starts applying it 
to his bulbous lips. 

DENNIS (SOTTO) 
Yes. Beautiful, beautiful face. The 
face of the franchise. 



INT. /EXT. PARKING GARAGE - TOLL BOOTH - DAY 

The WAITRESS sits working at a parking lot toll booth. She 
takes a parking voucher that reads "Kelly, Charlie" 

WAITRESS 

Oh no . . . 

Charlie pops his head out of his car like a prairie dog. 
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CHARLIE 

Well hello! Fancy seeing you here! 
Moving on up in the world I see ! 

WAITRESS 

Charlie you can move your car ahead. 

CHARLIE 

But it says I owe you $2.50? 

The Waitress opens the parking gate. 

WAITRESS 
Nope. Just go. 

CHARLIE 

Yeah, yeah hold on. Let me just get 
out of my roll of nickels. 

Charlie savors the time, counting nickel by nickel. 

CHARLIE (cont'd) 
Hey so listen did you hear that we 
won the goooolden bottle caps ! 

WAITRESS 

Yes Charlie. I don't know how you 
cheated your way into getting all 
five bottle caps, but that is 
information I am choosing to withhold 
because I am a good person. 

CHARLIE 

Ya-huh. Hey so listen, if we win free 
beer for life, maybe you could come 
down to Paddy's and have a cold one 
with me? It would be free cuz ya know 
we have a lifetime supply of it! 

WAITRESS 

Charlie I suffer from alcoholism. 

A beat. 

CHARLIE 

So are you gonna get better by next 
week or . . . 

WAITRESS 

It means I can't drink alcohol. Ever. 
CHARLIE 

Hey now! You'll get better in time! 
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WAITRESS 

Charlie... I can't even... get out of 
my face before I call my supervisor! 



INT. CHARLIE'S CAR - MOMENTS LATER 

Charlie drives down the road. His face carries a painted 
smile; clearly hurt from the Waitress' words. 

Finally, he says to himself... 

CHARLIE 
Cheer up Charlie. 

He parks next to Paddy's. He gets out, goes inside, and -- 



INT. PADDY'S PUB - SAME TIME 
-- It's complete pandemonium. 

Pushing and shoving. Arguing and bickering. The whole Gang 
is up to each other's throats. Pieces from the diorama set 
crash into the walls like exploded shrapnel. 

MAC 

God dammit Frank! 

DEE 

Oh, why don't you go work on your 
dollhouse somewhere else Mac! 

BLLLLUUUUUHHHPPPP. Frank throws up all over Dee again. 

DEE (cont'd) 

NOT AGAIN! 

MAC 

Hey at least I don't look like naked 
mole rat with eyeliner! 

DENNIS 

ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT ME!? THIS RIGHT 
HERE IS THE FACE OF THE FRANCHISE! 

Charlie takes out of his pocket and stares at the gold 
bottle cap. The root of all this fighting. 

Charlie quietly slips into the basement to avoid the chaos. 

It's clear now that they're all in it for their own selfish 
pursui ts . . . 



(CONTINUED) 
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ACT TWO 



EXT. OUTSIDE OF CHOCHTANE BREWERY - MORNING 

Roars, screams and whistles -- from the perimeter of the 
Chochtane Brewery; a large gathering stand outside the gate. 

CUTTING TO VARIOUS PHILADELPHIANS : The local news reporter 
interviews people on their thoughts on Mr. Chochtane... 

PHILADELPHIAN #1 
He ' s a brewing genius . He can do no 
wrong in this community. He's a hero! 

Another interview : 

PHILADELPHIAN #2 
The mayor loves him, the unions love 
him, the people love him, what ' s more 
to say? 

Another interview : 

PHILADELPHIAN #3 
Yeah he's a mysterious fella. That 
what makes him so interesting. He 
like of those enigma types. 

The news reporter signs off in front of the camera... 

NEWS REPORTER 
...it seems like EVERYBODY is vibrant 
and alive today to see Mr. Chochtane! 



EXT. OUTSIDE OF CHOCHTANE BREWERY - GATE ENTRY - SAME TIME 

Wheeze! Huff! Dennis breathes as if he's on a ventilator. He 
stands with the rest of the Gang at the FRONT GATE. 

MAC 

Dennis, you need to go to a hospital. 

DENNIS 

That's just what you all want isn't 
it!? Well I'm not gonna give you the 
god damn satisfaction. 

He looks like Boy George after a 3-hour concert. Patches of 
make up have been sloppily applied to his swollen, spider 
bitten face. 
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SUDDENLY -- Cheers begin to erupt from the crowd. The front 
door to the brewery is OPENING! 

CHARLIE 

There he is ! I think I see him! 

FROM A DISTANCE: Mr. Chochtane pops out the door! He's met 
with a thunderous applause usually reserved for rockstars. 

DEE 

Wow. He looks sprightly for a guy who 
hasn't seen daylight in 50 years. 

He sure does. In fact CHOCHTANE has an unusual youthful glow 
about him that one wouldn't expect from a guy his age. 

He makes his way briskly to the front of the gate. 

CHOCHTANE 
(shakes hands) 
Frank, Ronald, Charlie and Dee I see! 

MAC 

(all bashful like) 
It's Mac, but you can call me Ronald 
if you want! 

CHOCHTANE 
Good good, there's no time to wait, 
so come on in as I open the gate. 

Chochtane has a tendency to rhyme every time he speaks. 

DENNIS 
Um, excuse me . . . 

CHARLIE 

You forgot my friend Dennis, Mr. 
Chochtane . 

CHOCHTANE 
Oh my, oh my. . . 

It's clear Chochtane takes great pain in even looking at 
Dennis' bloated face. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
Will he be okay, today? 

DENNIS 

I'll be more than okay Mr. Chochtane. 
I promise on the lives of all my 
friends . 



(CONTINUED) 
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The main gate flies open. The Gang walks in. 

Chochtane waves to the rest of the cheering crowd like he's 
brewing royalty. 



INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - ANTECHAMBER - MOMENTS LATER 

The doors are shut to the outside world. The Gang look 
around at their surroundings . . . 

Marble tiled floors. Large limestone statues. Bible 
scriptures etched in the walls. Paintings of Jesus Christ. 

CHOCHTANE 

Please remove any coats, any scarves, 
any hats. This pace is for free men 
not snoopy technocrats . Begone of 
your bracelets and your stars of 
David, cleanse yourself of false gods 
and you will not abated! 

Chochtane ' s hint of antisemitism falls to deaf ears. 

MAC 

It may be all the wicked statues 
around here, but boy I like this guy! 

As they take off extra layers of clothing, Chochtane walks 
over to a BLACK DOOR. The handles are shaped like MUSKETS. 

CHOCHTANE 

Behind this door is my brewery , not a 
place for tomfoolery . Adhere to my 
rules and things will go smoothily ! 

Dee rolls her eyes, 'get on with it... ' 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
Other breweries will have tap rooms 
and samplers, but I must beg their 
pardon, 1 have what is considered to 
be a real beer garden! 



The black door creaks opens. An enchanting LUMINOUS GLOW 
blinds everybody for a moment until their eyes can see -- 
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INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - TASTING ROOM - SAME TIME 

-- A vast planetarium. Fields of flowers are arranged in 
rows with BEER BOTTLES embedded in the soil. Godly statues 
spill out booze like an alcoholic Trevi fountain. Snaking 
between it all of it is a STREAM OF CHOCHTANE LAGER. 

That's right ... it ' s an ACTUAL BEER GARDEN. 

CHOCHTANE 

Please enjoy my act of goodwill , let 
loose, have fun, until you've had 
your fill. 

The Gang do LET LOOSE like a bunch of degenerative, 
alcoholic school children. 

DENNIS runs to the beer fountain and dips his head in. 

CHARLIE and DEE head to the river and cup their hands full 
of Chochtane goodness. 

MAC unearths bottles of beer from the rich soil. 

MAC 

This doesn't even make sense, but I 
don't care! 

FRANK, already shit-housed, stumbles and eats the flowers. 

FRANK 

Even the dandeeelions taste like 
booze ! 

CHOCHTANE 
No no no, those are just for show! 

MUCH LATER : Mr. Chochtane sits on a nearby rock, irritated. 
The Gang is still "sampling". It's as if they're a bunch of 
dogs eating food and not knowing when to stop. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
OKAY THAT'S ENOUGH, I mean... my 
friends, my friends, I don't mean to 
be a boor, but there ' s much more to 
see, now on with the tourl 

One by one, the Gang resumes back up with Mr. Chochtane. 
All, except Frank, who is dousing himself in the beer river. 

CHARLIE 

Come on Frank get on with it ! 
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FRANK 

I haven't had my fill he-he. 

Frank accidentally kneels too far and FALLS STRAIGHT INTO 
THE BEER RIVER. 

FRANK 

No, no, no! 

THE GANG 

Frank ! 

Frank tries to swim, but the yeast brings him down further. 

FRANK 

AVENGE ME! 

CHARLIE 
Frank I'm coming! 

Charlie starts taking off his shoes to jump in, but is held 
back by Mr. Chochtane. 

CHOCHTANE 

As our tour continues, our numbers do 
fade, your friend shall be fine, with 
the help of my aides. 

Floooooop . Mr. Chochtane blows his whistle. A GROUP OF 
MIGRANT WORKERS FROM SOUTH AMERICA show up to his side. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
Juan Carlos, Juan Martin, Pedro and 
Miguel, come get Frank out... 

PEDRO 
Los manos Senor. 

CHOCHTANE 

What what ! ? 

MIGUEL 

Senor, we need gloves for our hands. 
They grow tired and weary when we... 

CHOCHTANE 
Juan-Carlos, Juan-Martin, Pedro, 
Miguel, this is not the time nor 
place, this is surely not swell. I 
have guests to impress , this is no 
time to address your redress \ 

The Gang stands awkwardly, not really knowing what to do. 
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MAC 

He's really good at rhyming. 
The workers nod and run along to save Frank. 

DEE 

Well if Frank's going to be fine, 
I... I'm not going to avenge anybody. 

DENNIS 

He was being ridiculous. He's just 
old and wanted attention. 

Chochtane taps his feet on the ground. 

CHOCHTANE 
On to the history hall, you all! 



INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - EXHIBIT HALL - LATER 

Like something out of the Hall of Presidents, the tour group 
walks down a dim corridor sprinkled with light on both ends 
from animated exhibit sets. Mr. Chochtane leads. 

CHOCHTANE 
To fully appreciate the Chochtane 
brand, one must learn it's history 
first-hand! 

Every exhibit shows a pivotal moment of American history. 
Chochtane beer is usually not on the right side of it. 

ON THE FIRST EXHIBIT — A robot ANDREW JACKSON takes a sip 
of Chochtane lager as he signs THE INDIAN REMOVAL ACT. 

Dennis trudges along trying to keep up with the group. He 
has the pace of an asthmatic turtle. 

RIGHT UP FRONT: Mac and Chochtane are talking... 

MAC 

Now listen I'm talking 21st century 
renovations, what do you think? 

CHOCHTANE 
(chuckles) 
No, no. 

MAC 

Hear me out! 70 inch TV's lining the 
walls. X-Games marathon running 24/7. 
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ANOTHER EXHIBIT — A robot JEFFERSON DAVIS toasts his white- 
clad soldiers with a bottle of Chochtane beer. A banner 
reads "Chochtane - Official beer of the Confederacy. " 

Charlie and Dee look around while walking together. 

CHARLIE 

Hey Dee, why do you think no one's 
been here since the 50 's? 

DEE 

(doesn't seem to care) 
I don't know Charlie. 

CHARLIE 

Why would he want to hide all this 
stuff from everybody? I mean everyone 
seems so happy in these exhibits -- 

— Charlie points at ANOTHER EXHIBIT: 

It's bankers from LEHMAN BROTHERS laughing over a pitcher of 
Chochtane Lager. It's their 2007 Christmas party. 

DEE 

Charlie you'll tell me if you see any 
safes around here right? 

BACK UP FRONT: Mac continues to badger Chochtane. He shows 
photos from his diorama. It's getting on Chochtane ' s nerves. 

MAC 

We put an arcade/pizza palace here. 
And how about a ' Chochtane-Hummer ' to 
out-do the Coors Silver Bullet Train. 

CHOCHTANE 

The Coors Silver Bullet Train is not 
real piece of machinery. 

MAC 

(as if being told 
Santa doesn't exist) 
Yes... it is. The conductor goes from 
city to city playing the 0' Jays... and 
it's usually a hot day and the train 
thankfully cools everybody off with a 
cold refreshing Coors Light. 

Chochtane puts hand in a vice like grip, but calms down when 
he sees the next exhibit -- 

— It's a model WATER WHEEL GENERATOR. He turns to everyone. 
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CHOCHTANE 
Back before before industrialized 
machines and civil-rights acts, we 
used this to turn beer, and those 
were the facts. But in order to power 
such a machine, we need a volunteer 
whose muscle is lean. 

Mac's eyes LIGHT UP. He looks behind to see if anybody else 
wants to volunteer. They don't. He shoots his hand up. 

CHOCHTANE 

I choose Mac, to my chagrin . Come on 
over and Pedro will strap you in. 

Mac's hands and feet are FASTENED on the round contraption. 

MAC 

So do I just move my body to spin the 
thing? 

CHOCHTANE 
Yes Mac start spinning, there's no 
need to fearl 

Chochtane motions to his workers. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
Juan Carlos, Juan Martin, get him out 
of here. 

MAC 

What ! ? 

The workers grab a hold of the wheel and ROLL MAC AWAY. 
There is nothing he can do about it. He's strapped in. 

MAC 

GOD DAMMIT! 

Charlie runs up to save Mac but Chochtane holds him back. 

In doing so, Chochtane ' s reveals a SET OF KEYS hanging from 
his back pocket. Yoink! Dee snags them. No one notices. 

DEE 

Mr. Chochtane, where may I find the 
ladies room? 

CHOCHTANE 

If it's toiletries you seek, then... 
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DEE 

Yeah, yeah, don't worry I'll find it. 
I'll meet up with you guys! 

Dee walks ahead of the group. Chochtane summons one of his 
workers and whispers to them. . . 

CHOCHTANE 

Follow her. 



INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - COMMERCIAL CENTER - LATER 

A white studio. Old, forgotten print ads on the walls. A 
1950 's feel. Some ads have weirdly sexist vibes, others 
accuse you of being a Commie if you don't drink Chochtane. 

A PAINTED BACKGROUND of the LIBERTY BELL is in the center. 
It's the backdrop for the Chochtane logo! 

Dennis looks at it with awe. His time to shine. 

CHOCHTANE 
This room hasn't been used in 50 
years. The logo is has been used on 
all our beers! Since we happen to be 
walking by, would one of you like to 
suit up and give it a try? 

MOMENTS LATER : Fitted like an 18th century gentry, Dennis 
poses with a beer in hand. 

He barks orders at Charlie whose working on the lighting. 

DENNIS 

Just like at home Charlie, get the 
white luminous glow centered here. 

Charlie tinkers with the light kit. 

CHARLIE 
Get the white stuff... 

DENNIS 

All over my face Charlie. Make me 
look pretty. 

WILD COUGHS from Dennis. It's like he's gasping for life. 

MIGUEL (TAKING THE PHOTOS) 
It's hard for me to take the pictures 
when he is breathing so hard. 
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CHARLIE 

Dude you look like a sick, frail man. 

DENNIS 
(deep breathing) 
No Charlie... I am a strong, 
attractive... African American Male. 

CHARLIE 

What? 

DENNIS 

You just want me to lose Charlie. 
That's it, huh?! Take the prize all 
for yourself. Sounds like COMMIE TALK 
to me. I'm the face of the franchise! 



Blood runs down Dennis' nose 



DENNIS (cont'd) 
Could you get that for me Charlie? 

Charlie wipes away his runny nose. 

DENNIS 

It's the cold sweats, it's obscuring 
my good looks . Just need a few more 
good shots . 

Chochtane walks up to the photo shoot. 

CHOCHTANE 

Don't worry my boy, it's all in good 
fun, keep taking photos until you are 
done! Our time is closing we must 
make haste, but come back to us when 
you get that perfect face! 

Chochtane whispers to the photographer... 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
Burn the images when you're finished 
and get that leper off my property. 

The worker nods and then resumes take photos of Dennis. 
Chochtane escorts Charlie out of the room. Dennis peers out. 

DENNIS 

I'll show you the photos later 
Chochtane! This face is going right 
to TV sets. FACE OF THE FRANCHISE! 
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INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - PACKAGING ROOM - LATER 

VJhap, whap , whap -- a machine smacks CHOCHTANE on dozens of 
empty brown bottles sifting through a conveyor belt. 

Charlie and Chochtane watch the assembly process from afar. 
Chochtane points at one machine in particular. 

CHOCHTANE 

And this is a tidy contraption I must 
say! If the beers are even slightly 
overweight, they are thrown away\ 

At that moment, one beer gets measured in at 12.1 oz. -- 

— FLOOOOOOMP! The chute opens and the beer falls inside. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
Pretty neat, it's now obsolete! 

Boom! The doors open fly open! Apprehended by two workers. 
Dee is guided over to Mr. Chochtane. She looks ferocious. 

DEE 

LET ME GO! 

MIGUEL 
(to Chochtane) 
She tried to break into your office. 
We stopped her before she got in. 

CHARLIE 

Dee, there's no bathroom in Mr. 
Chochtane ' s office! How dare you! 

DEE 

Oh screw you Charlie! And screw you 
Chochtane . 

CHOCHTANE 

Dee I give you my home and a taste of 
my breWf and all you can say to me is 
' screw you ' ? 

DEE 

I don't care about your brewery, all 
I want is your god damn formula! 



A beat 



CHARLIE 

You're being a really rude guest Dee. 
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DEE 

AHHHHHHHH! 

Dee BREAKS FREE from the workers and pushes Mr. Chochtane 
and Charlie out of the way. 

She jumps on the CONVEYOR BELT and proceeds to punt beers 
left and right onto the floor. 

DEE (cont'd) 
HOWS THIS FOR RHYMING YA WEIRDO? "I 
got a bribe /I got a big bribe. 

She sings as if she's on Broadway, but it's really off-note. 

DEE (cont'd) 
I did it for money/ You think that 
I 'm funny/ Let me tell you honey/ I 
don't give a shit. 

She pours out beers on the floor and laughs . 

DEE (cont'd) 
I'm just a girl/With big aspirations/ 
With money I'll buy some big fat 
dalmatians/travel different 
locations/with no provocations/Won't 
you seeeee/I don't give a shit." 

Dee gets precariously close to the WEIGHT MACHINE. 

DEE 

Now where is the recipe Chochtane, or 
I will continue to recklessly destroy 
everything in this brewery! 

CHOCHTANE 

If it's the formula you mean, look no 
further than under that machine . 

DEE 

What? You mean this one? 
Dee steps on the weight machine. FLOOOOOOMP! 
The chute OPENS swallowing her inside the disposal. 

DEE (cont'd) 

(echoing) 
GOD DAMMIT! 
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CHOCHTANE 
A shame, for the dame. Come with me 
Charlie . 



INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - HALLWAY - LATER 

Charlie follows. They pass by a separate assembly line. 
Charlie peeks through the window. It's a bunch of LITTLE 
KIDS performing manual labor. Charlie looks confused. 

Chochtane taps Charlie and leads him to another room. 



INT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY - OFFICE - LATER 

A beautiful circular office. Scholarly. Fine Cuban cigars 
have been smoked here. A fireplace installed in the back. 

Displayed as the centerpiece of the room, an 18TH CENTURY 
MUSKET rests on a mantle. 

Rip, clang, pop. Two Chochtane lagers are opened from a box. 
Charlie and Mr. Chochtane are the last ones remaining... 

CHARLIE 

Hey could I bring up some things that 
I've been wondering about... 

CHOCHTANE 
My boy! I'm so proud of you! 

Chochtane embraces Charlie like a mafia boss, kissing him on 
both cheeks. Charlie touches his cheek and feels MAKE UP. 

CHARLIE 

Hey you didn't rhyme that time!? 
What's this on my face? 

CHOCHTANE 
Well, I may as well show you... 

Chochtane pops off his PROSTHETIC NOSE, blotches his made up 
FACE, throws out his HAIR PIECE, unhinges his BACK BRACE. 

By God, he's the... 

CHARLIE 

The old man from the har\ You're the 
one who gave us the bottle caps ! 

We now see Chochtane for who he really is. A very very 
sickly old man, who was bent on gilding his appearance. 
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CHOCHTANE 
The world is a cold place Charlie. 
And I am getting older. 

CHARLIE 

Ya-huh. You got a lot older... 

CHOCHTANE 
There comes a time where a man must 
look after the fruits of his labor 
before he ascends into the afterlife. 
I'm dying Charlie. 

CHARLIE 

Oh... do you have a Mean Cough? 

CHOCHTANE 

What? 

Charlie holds out a copy of "Mein Kampf" on the desk. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
No, no, no. Something worse I'm 
afraid. But I realize something as I 
started the contest. Philly is now 
chalked full of diverse individuals 
from all different walks of life. 
It's sickening. I couldn't just leave 
these gold bottle caps up to chance! 

A lot of this is going over Charlie's head. He picks up the 
musket and starts fiddling with it. 

CHARLIE 

Hey is this the gun from the label? 
CHOCHTANE 

Uh yes... but be careful with it, it's 
a family heirloom. 

Charlie looks into the barrel in an Elmer Fudd kind of way. 

CHOCHTANE 
(continues monologue) 
That's where I came across Paddy's 
Pub! Pure blooded white America. Just 
as God would 've wanted! I pretended 
to be drunk, in order to not arouse 
suspicion, and gave you the golden 
caps to give to your chums inside. 

Chochtane takes out printed surveillance photos of the Gang. 
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CHOCHTANE 

But as you know, we live in an age of 
sin, wouldn't you agree Charlie? 

CHARLIE 

I mean sure I suppose. Hey does this 
gun still work? ! 

CHOCHTANE 

Gluttony . 

A picture of FRANK being dragged out of the BEER RIVER. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 

Envy. 

A picture of MAC pestering Chochtane with his diorama pics. 

CHOCHTANE ( cont ' d) 

Vanity . 

A picture of DENNIS posing in his fake colonial piece. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 

Greed. 

A picture of DEE trying to break into Chochtane ' s office. 

CHOCHTANE (cont'd) 
You were the Janitor at Paddy's, no? 

CHARLIE 

And the Chief of Rodent Operations... 

CHOCHTANE 

You were the bottom rung Charlie. But 
no more! As I said to you before 'The 
first shall be last, and the last 
shall be first!' YOU'VE WON. 

CHARLIE 

I have?! 

Chochtane reaches into his FIREPLACE and takes out a PARCEL. 

CHOCHTANE 
Nobody ever looks in the fireplace. 

CHARLIE 

That's what I've always said! The 
trick is . . . 
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CHARLIE 
. . . to never light the 
fireplace ! 



CHOCHTANE 
. . . to never light the 
fireplace ! 



They both laugh merrily! Chochtane puts his arm around 
Charlie's shoulders like total best-buds. 



We're cut from the same cloth, you 
and I . The world will never truly 
understand us ! 

CHARLIE 
Ha! They sure won't! 



Chochtane hands Charlie the parcel. It's looks really old. 



CHARLIE 

Is this your secret formula?! 
CHOCHTANE 

Yes Charlie. I would like you to take 
over my brewery . 

CHARLIE 
(astonished) 
Me!? But, but, but... 



I assure you all your questions, all 
your concerns and apprehensions, will 
be answered on that single 8 by 11 
piece of paper. Now I want to show 
you something ... on my glass elevator. 



Shooomp ! A section of the bookcase lowers revealing, indeed, 
a GLASS ELEVATOR in the office. 



IN SHOCK -- Charlie drops the musket onto the floor... 

— BOOOOOM! The musket was loaded! The artillery flies 
straight into the elevator! Glass shatters everywhere! 



CHOCHTANE 

MY, MY ELEVATOR! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE! 

CHARLIE 

Hmmmm. You got stairs we could use? 



CHOCHTANE 



CHOCHTANE 



CHARLIE 



OH MY GOSH! 
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CHOCHTANE 
Stairs! STAIRS! THIS WAS MY MOST 
PRECIOUS INVENTION! AND YOU..! 

CHARLIE 

Okay, listen I got some Elmer's glue 
back at the bar, I could just... 

The fine WAFT OF SMOKE from the discharge of the musket 
enters Charlie's nostrils. 

CHARLIE (cont'd) 
Oh no... here it comes. 

Without thinking, he puts the SECRET FORMULA up his nose — 

— "AHH CHOOl" and RIPS THROUGH it like tissue! Bits of 
paper to the floor. Impossible to put back together. 

Smoke FUMES over Chochtane ' s head. Bits of his formula fall 
to his feet. Chochtane has a clear expression on his face -- 

-- He's made a terrible decision. 

CHARLIE 
So anyway, when do I start? 



EXT. CHOCHTANE BREWERY PERIMETER- NIGHT 

Bang! The gates to the Chochtane Brewery are closed in front 
of Charlie. He holds onto a VOUCHER, a consolation prize of 
some sort. 

He starts walking away towards the Philadelphia streets. 



EXT. PHILADELPHIA NEIGHBORHOOD - LATER THAT NIGHT 

Charlie stops in front of an Apartment complex. 

It's where the WAITRESS LIVES. Her window light is still on. 
He thinks about calling but -- 

-- instead takes out the VOUCHER. He writes on the back. . . 

"4 wen u gett bettor - Charlie :)" 

He turns it over and puts into her mailbox. The voucher 
reads: REDEEMABLE FOR A LIFETIME SUPPLY OF CHOCHTANE BEER. 



His gift to her. 
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INT. PADDY'S PUB - LATER THAT NIGHT 

Charlie walks into the pub. Like always, empty. Except for 
DEE, MAC AND FRANK who sit in a booth. And they're laughing? 

MAC 

Charlie get over here ! 

Frank's clothes are still soaking wet. Mac's arm is in a 
cast. Dee has bits of garbage hanging from her hair. 

Charlie sits right next to them. 

FRANK 
(reading from phone) 
"Everyone who works for Paddy's are 
worse then the rats who crawl up my 
pant legs there" whoa harsh! 

Charlie smiles as the rest of the Gang LAUGH THEIR ASS OFF. 

CHARLIE 
What are you guys doing? 

DEE 

We're reading more Yelp reviews, 
they're hilarious! 

MAC 

Hey! Did you end up getting anything 
at the end of the tour? 

CHARLIE 
Nah. He just kicked me out. 

FRANK 

Screw that guy! There was something 
screwy with him anyways. 

(back to reading) 
"Paddy's should be burned! One star." 

Laughs all around, including Charlie. He may not have won 
the brewery, but he's back in the place he knows best. 

Mac HOLLERS in pain as if he sat on something. 

MAC 

OWWW OWWW! The hell was that? 
He sits up. Stuck on his ass is a yellow EPI-PEN. 
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DEE 

Dennis was looking for that! He was 
like "Oh, I need my EPI-PEN for my 
spider bite ! " 

MAC 

He's at the hospital right now! 
They all start laughing again. 

FRANK 

Get ready Mac! You're gonna feel a 
jolt of adrenaline! 

MAC 

I already do, I can't stop laughing. 
ALL I FEEL IS THE ADRENALINE, KEEP 
READING SOME MORE REVIEWS! 

FRANK 

Hey, a 5 star review! 

MAC 

READ IT BEFORE I CUM WITH EXCITEMENT! 
FRANK 

Okay, okay! 

(clears throat) 
Paddy's is the best pub in town for 
one reason: free booze. The bar has 
only five employees, all friends, and 
they regularly storm off to go on 
adventures. They never lock up and 
people steal their top shelf liquor 
all the time. You should too. I have 
major reservations anyone can keep 
proper inventory there.. 5 stars. 

The Gang dies down from their hysteria. They all just sort 
of look at each other awkwardly. 

FRANK 

We... really should get better about 
closing up. 



FADE OUT 



